LAME JERVAS

was the person from whom he had the information. My
memory served me exactly; and I had reason to rejoice that I
had not neglected the opportunity of gaining this knowledge
during our short stay at Woolwich. The East India director,
pleased with my answering his first question accurately, con-
descended, in compliance with his children's entreaties, to
examine my models, and questioned me upon a variety of
subjects : at length he observed to the gentleman with whom
he had been conversing, that I explained myself well, that I
knew all I did know accurately, and that I had the art of
captivating the attention of young people. " I do think,"
concluded he, "that he would answer Dr. Bell's description
better than any person I have seen." He then inquired
particularly into my history and connections, all of which I told

him exactly. He took down the direction to Mr. Y------, and

my good master (as I shall always call Mr. R------), and to

several other gentlemen, at whose houses I had been during
the last three or four years, telling me that he would write to
them about me ; and that if he found my accounts of myself were
as exact as my knowledge upon other subjects, he thought he
could place me in a very eligible situation. The answers to
these letters were all perfectly satisfactory: he gave me the

letter from Mr. R------, saying, " You had better keep this letter,

and take care of it; for it will be a recommendation to you in
any part of the world where courage and fidelity are held in
esteem." Upon looking into this letter, I found that my good
master had related, in the handsomest manner, the whole of
my conduct about the discovery of the vein in his mine.

1 The director now informed me that. If I had no objection
to go to India, I should be appointed to go out to Madras as
an assistant to Dr. Bell, one of the directors of the asylum for
the instruction of orphans ; an establishment which is imme-
diately under the auspices of the East India Company, and
which does them honour.1

' The salary which was offered me was munificent beyond
my utmost expectations; and the account of the institution,
which was put into my hands, charmed me. I speedily settled
all my concerns with the lecturer, who was in great astonish-

1 Vide a small pamphlet, printed for Cadell and Davies, entitled, ' An
Experiment in Education, made at the Male Asylum of Madras, by the
Rev. Dr. A. Bell.'
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